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	To Survive

**Discaimer:**_ I own nothing._

__

* * *

><p><p>

_Tuberculosis. No way, no way! It can't be, please God, don't let it be true! Please, I beg you. Not him, please not him. Anything but that! _

"_Why are you crying for my sake, Chizuru?"_

__

* * *

><p><p>

His lips caressed her shoulder, working his way up to her neck. She could feel her body bending towards his. His tonguetraced her jaw line until he reached her ear. He huskily whispered her name, sending shivers down her spine before biting it softly. His fingers traced her sides until they stopped at her breasts. He squeezed them almost tenderly. She moaned while wrapping her leg around him to pull him closer.

He helped her take of the gi. She took the band out of his hair. He was panting and she started to fear they were putting to much strain on his body. But could not make herself to stop.

"Chizuru" he sighed. And he kissed her. She licked his lips and made him open up to her. They kissed feverishly. He then left her mouth to trace her neck with his tongue. Her hands slid down his back to trace his spine taking of his shirt at the same time. She felt him smile against the crook of her neck. They were both topless now. the sensation of the touch of bare flesh made them both moan. Her fingers touched his chest with feather like caresses. He let himself fall back on the floor while she first kissed and then licked his chest. Working her way down slowly.

He moaned softly, they had to be silent or the whole Shinsengumi would know about them. She undid his pants. Tossing them aside. She touched him hesitantly. He bend towards her. She could almost feel him purr. She gave him a timid lick.

He reacted with reflexes earned by his sword training, he rolled over so he was on top and kissed her with furious passion. He was undoing her hakama while she caressed his body wherever she could reach. Their naked bodies were as close as the could. They fell into a dark abyss of pleasure together. "Okita…"

Chizuru then, Before Okita knew what was happening had sliced open her arm and taken some of her blood in her mouth. She kissed him then, forcing him to take her blood. He looked at her wide eyed, stunned. But Chizuru just smiled, and kissed him again.

_My blood is demon blood, my blood is the true 'Ochimizu'. My blood should heal him. My blood should make him stay._

* * *

><p><strong>Dun dun dunn.. A oneshotdrabble with slightly lemony taste. I wrote this to satisfy my deep desire to save Okita Souji from certain death.**** (and ship my favourite pairing…) Also, am I the only one who thinks this way about Chizuru's blood? **

**Oh, btw Writing this kind of thing is really difficult for me so tell me what you think please. Review~**


End file.
